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H‘Nﬁ'hmlz:fﬁl eritical, lomh&.uh!uhhlh ton, and one of the men-servants to be A
m[mmmm mmnm‘ efforts that had, from time to thme, boen | trouble ; and $reatest amasement, ** Who——1?" | left on at the rectory, : ) :
+ | made to stay the of decsy.  Waore they ‘' Miss Lenster!” Dr.| Dr. Hulasd had his jest with Gla- : s - i
Fronting the snd faciog the | The woman s Harland, looking, if still more | dys, a8 talked the matter over oo : -t .
{Longman's ] main road was a wide lawn, with bas- | cordant lsugh; but sstonished than the other. ‘¢ Wby, | the way. rhe was sccustomed to 2
widyllic stories of Areadian sim- ket groupe of flowers and shrubbery vo : sl at ya, | diverging from the elm-walk, & B what in the world—1! " bis badinsge and held her own, even ) ]
plicity bave their oharm, and yours are | beyond, bounded hy an old moes- | a8 if debating with he once more. | TOW m‘ skirted the charchyard sod |  ** Ob, migs, why didn’t you tell us it ' when be threw out little hints about -' -l ' '
undoubtedly good ol their kindj bat, | grown, red-brick wall, ia the coutro of |  Why did sbe look in {hat strange | led 10 some field, was I’s“'" said the womsn. | his surprise tbat she, of all people,
as | have previously binted, we require | which was a high, narrow, opea-wock |'Way—why did she laugh if sha werein [ * Keep to the footpaths acrons the | ' Bless my soul, yes ! Why did you | should bave been taken in by so clumsy G5
something mors than pretty dessription. |iron gate. . trouble? wondered Gladys, s« sileotly | ficdds, go up the Jane into the high | Pot say who you were? The womsn | s plot. ' . D. 29
From your writings | shoold infer that “What to do?'* thought Gladys, | retursing her gaze with an uncanny | road, turn to the right hy the farm- | We were after has got off, perbaps." “ Just what | meant tv say to you !"' Cz;res AZI B/M aﬁd Séﬂl lm’_‘ +
your life is 8 very rotired 0ne, and that, | throwing the torn manuseript—s village | feeling of sbe knew not what, Sud- | house, and walk stratght on until you | ** Contrived it 8 well ms though she tbought Glsdye. g
{herefore, you have not had the oppor- | #tory it had been a labor of love to dmlf ber foara took shape; a terrible | come to the junction.” were sane,” quietly replied Gladys, | ** You rhowed great power of self.
write—into the waste-paper basket. It | suspicion, aroused, perhaps, by the “ You have saved me ! "' meeting his eyes. | eentrol, Miss Lenster,'’ said Gaston.
ated Dr, IHarland, i Yes ; you did not make theslight-

tunity of seqairing tha exparience 8o
pecessary in a writer of fetion. Yoar
Jalo attempt to put & little more zest
into your stories, by evolving & erimi-
pal out of your inner conscionsness,
ave the entics gome grounds for the
fun they got out of him. He would,
i fact, be as iocapable of the villaing
gitiibuted to him as of the agonies af
semorse he is depreted ss undergoing
st the thought of having committed it
What we want 18 trutn of charactsr,
srart from which there can be no soand
worality—real wen and women whose
Jives we can sympathise with or cons
demn, 88 the case may be. Failing in
{hiz respect, we mast, I regret to say,
decline further contributions from your

wn 1k
! wo Truth of character—real men and

woaen
read through for the third or fourth
time, was put down with a low sigh,
and the speaker sat with comprossed

lips snd downcast eyes in troubled |
thought, ber elbows on the table and |

her chin propped on the palms of her
bands. A girl of about nineteen years
of sge. slenderly and

with the rere combination of strength |

and sweethess in her clear-cut festures,
snd capabilities of humor and pathos
in her blue gray eyes and pensive
wouth,

The room in which she sat was fitted
up in an llnp!t-!(-l..'.l'll_i." WAY AR B Ft‘ld_".
and opened into » bed-room beyond.
It was nearly midnight, and warm even
for the end of June. 'T'he French win-
dow looking on to s balcony, from which
stone steps lod down to an old-fashioned
garden, was open, and the perfumed air
came lsnguidly in, as though laden
with invisible flowers, The girl pre-
sently changed ber position, lying back
in ber chair beyond the ring of light
from the shaded lamp on the table, her
hands clasped above her head, In the
dim shadow her face took a more
dreamy expression, and she appeared
to surrender hersell to the mystical in-
fluences of the snmmer night, Wooed
by the note of a vightingale in & neigh-

boring wood, the yearning gpirit in her |

eyes was making 1o its«lf wings, when
she was suddenly summoned back to

realities by the sound of light taps upon l
| approval, when the thread of the young

the wall of the adjoiniog room. She
rose to her feet, ksen-eyed and alert—
it was & summons she was accustomed
to respond to without & moment's de-
1a;—and passed swifily into tho adjoin.
e room. A larze, comfortable-looking
room, wherein were two beds, in one
of which lay an isvalid—a woman of
sbout forty years of age, upon whoss
sull beautiful f.ce sullering had only
Lad o relining ¢ L.

+ [lear moth: v, can
pre you in pair

v No; less ina

I do anything—

1 usunal to-night, dear,
not? Yeou

But it 15 getting Iste, 18 it
will not =1t up wue

» Everything 1 ' [
tive— I ean think better at this time,
cdenrie.  But I sball soon be in now.™

v My child ! How grateful I am that
you bave the prospe your-

h looger,

. v Li -
¢ of maXing

gelf independent by and by. How much
it e ts me o think so! What
wo you have done without your
gife #

The gir] stonpad to kiss her mother’s

pale cheek und swooth back her hair,
as she replied 12 & tone meant to sean

light and careless + Something hetter

and more profitable, perbaps. dearie,
+ But nothing that would have given
e £ ch pleasure,  Your mother is
8O Jre f what you do."
jat’s you cadian stmpheity, my
I am more amhitious,’ wrned

li gurving with s pa-

i “ Let me give you

) ping-dravght and shake up
your pillows. ‘There! That is more
comfortable, is it not? Try to sleep,
arie, and dream that you havea

L ill_l"-...
sessed of an inner

joes not make misge

theinvalid'a cheek,
ard carefully arranging the hed-cur-
tains ko a8 to shade her eyes from the
light burning on the table, the young
girl moved sofily away, passing into
the little study apai
(iving towmr 1 the tahle, she took up
gome pages of manuscript and glanced
through them with critical, dissstislied
eyes. ** Noj it will nok do,”" she mur-
mured, e ig right, of course. No
sending unsalable goods to mar-
She stood pondering over the
stuation, slowly tearing the sheets
cross and mcross. How was she
gain the kind of experience she war
in her quiet village home? Her eketches
of courtry life had been favorably re-
cuiver ome time, and she had de-
pended upon being sble to go on in the
same way, earning suilicient to give her
mother the comforts necessary for an
invalid. That day had cowe the letter
intimating that a change was required.
She had previously received two or
three friendly hints to the samo effact,
and had endeavored to act upon them ;
but, as it bad turned ont, unsuccessful-
ly. There was no mistaking the de-
cided tone of this last letter ; nor did
sbe question its reasonableness,
It was characteristic of Gladys

e more kis

1
k
b
3

Lenster that, having once accepted the |

verdict, she wasted no time in bemoan-
ing her unfortunate circumstances.
Nor did she try to console hergelf by
dwelling upon the thought that her
work had been allowed to be good of
its kind, It was not the kind in de-
mand, and ber whole mind was concen-
trated upon the one question, whether
ghe would be ablo to do what was,

Her fathar had been rector of Green-
thorpe, and, after his death, hor mother
and she bad been invited to remsin at
the rectory, rent freo, by hia successor,
s family eonnection, who thus eatistied
his congeience that he was doing all

0" The letter, which had been |

had not only been more congenial, but
more practicable thao any other work ;
'able as she was to do it io the odd
hours when not attending upon her
| mother. Bat it would have to be
given up, she was tglling herself, noless
she could succeed in supplyiog the new
demand, ** You have served an ap-
prenticeship in giving np, my dear,” she
wurmured, with a little hall =mile snd
sttempt at & jest with hersell. ** You
ought to ba quite an adept in the nob's
art of doing without by this time, you
kl\ﬂ"."

She cressed the room. pushed the
| window wider open, and passed on to
the balcony, resting her arms upon it
[ as she mtood gazing st the quiet scene
before her. ***Truth of character—
real men snd women." Yes; evident-
Iy what I want is to seo life. Not still
[ life, you know ' ; modding confiden-
tinlly to her old familiar friend, the
walnut-tree on the lawn.
my never having been five miles from
the rvoctory ! Why, seeing life must
mwean rushing abont to exhibitions and

gracefully formed, | theatres and concerts and balls, and

meeting hosts of people ! Ilere every-
| thivg goes on in exactly the camo way
day after day, week alter week, and
wonth after month, One knows what
| all the the people are going to do and
| say and think, and nothing ever hap-
pens! Old Tomwmy Venn's prosy
maunderings about his wrongs will
never lead to anything. No: he’s no
uge. If quarrelsome, mischief-making
Mre, Greer would go jost a little far-
ther we might have a dramatic situa-
tion, but she won't; and 1 have used
her up, a8 far a8 she goes! Asto
Alice Newton's love story, ['ve got
all | can out of that—three versions
already !**
The balcony was in shadow and part

| of the lawn, but the road beyond,

winding down through the village, and
the rising ground npposite, terminating
in & wave of hills, lay white in the

[ moonlight, The bells in the old church
| tower were baltingly chiming the hour

of 12, with what was understood in the

| village to be & few bars of the * Old

Hundredth,'' and a dog in some neigh-
boring farm-yard was howling its dis-

pirl's thoughts was suddenly snapped
ssunder, She bent curionsly forward,
ber gaze directed toward & bend in the
road some hundred yards or so distant,
Was something going to bappen at
last

| A woman had come into view, and

vas Tunning with tieet steps toward the
reotory, looking bask every now and

| one

sgain as she ran.  Gladys stood gazing
vonderingly at the advancing figure.
In quiet, sleepy Gireenthorpe people did
wot run about &t night, and in thst wild
waY.

{'n sho eame, until sha reazhed the
ectory gate. Then she slopped, tried
t0 open it, and, finding it locked, shook
it with both hands, as if in despera-
tion,

What did shewant® [lad che coma
there for assistance ? Something dread-
ful in the villsge—an accident—"lire?*
tiladys horriedly turned to descoend,
then paused, standing motionisss, with
wwe foot on the step. She had heard
other sgounds—hurrying footsteps and
raised voices—and now beheud three or
our men and & woman running rouand
the bend in the road, The woman had
ilso heard. She pashed somcthing she
had been carryi between the iron

yra, and, 8 moment before the otheras
ame in sight, climbed the high gate—

feat of no small ditficulty —anid
iropped into the rectory grouads,
rouching low among the laurels,

She wag trying to escape from the
J(hers ! What had happened? Gladys
ran down the steps and across the
lawn toward the woman, who had turn-
d afew yarda to the lefi, out of sight
‘tom the gate. As she drew nearer the
woman crouched lower, endeavoring
apparently to escaps noiice ; bat, find-
ing ehe was Feon, Sprang up again, and
qecalated in  an  excited whisper,
“+ Don't give me up=—don't give me up
or they will A

“ No, no,"” hurriedly put in Gladys.
““ Do not fear. You are safe—no harm
an come to yon here. What were
hoy going to——"""

The woman raised a trembling finger
to her lips, The pursuers were cloge
upon them now—peering through the
bars of the gate ou to the lawn, partof
which was bright with moonlight and
qart in deep shadow,

Do you think it is likely?"™

{

aaid

 No:,it is locked, you see,” trying
he gate, ** and she could not climb it.*

o | don't feel so sgpre,"" doubtfully
sid another, in a voice which sounded
amiliar to Gladys's oars, although she
a8 &t the moment too much absorbed
to give more than a passing thought to
it. **1 know what can be done in that
way on vmergency.'’

* Impossible ! ** decidedly.

«On, then, or she will catch the
night mail and escape us, after all! ™

The woman clutched Gladys's arm
with a tighter hold and stoopad lower,

| although they could not be sesn where

they were from the gato. There were
the sounds of running footsteps again,
and as they died away Gladys mar-
mured, beginning to look a little doubt-
fully at the other :

“hat has happened? Why were
they running after you? "

1 was afraid—so afraid,” hesi-
tatingly and absently murmured the
woman, as though still listening.

“Why "

“ Decause—they are desperate men,
and—and I am only a woman, and
alone, Do you live here?' peering
with eager scrutiny at (:ladys in the

| dim light. |
 Yes ; my mother and I and an old

that could be expected of him, The |

credit due to him was somewhat dimin-
ished by the facts that he was himsell
obliged to live in & warmer climate;

that the curate in charge, an elderly |

bachelor with some means, preferred
having rooms at an adjscent farm-house,
where he was spared the trouble of
bousekeeping ; and that there would
bave been some ditficulty in letting the
bouse,

Gladys, who had received a solid ed-
ucation from her father, would have
been ready enough to go out into the
world to eaxrn her bread ; but she found
der work at home in nursing her mo-
ther through an illness, which, although
prenounced incurable, might last for

ears, It had boen no small relief to
beraslf capable of adding to their
swall income by her writing, and thas
to bt epabled to remain with her mo-

ﬁ'ihthobdotdnld?o:;.ﬂ

large, irregular ilt, some-
what Bilapidated, snd dparely-furoish-
ed hotse, with &M;OI@'
nd rdens st the back, whence
i:" kg

the chyrch—its ancient
lower,

servant. You are safe here."’

The woman appeared to be hurriedly
debating with herself, and still in groat
dread, bor eyes shifting nervously from
(iladys to the gate, Then she abruptly
inquired :

“How far is it to the railway sta-
tion? "

other's laugh, darted into her mind.
One thought had suggested another ;
the remembered now that the voice
which had sounded familiar to her was
that of & Dr, Harland, who kept a
private asylum just ontside the vilrlE'-
After a moment's reflection she said,
making a great effort to command her-
welf and appear tospeak in a quiet, na-
tural tone:

v The voice of one of those in pur.
gnit of you seemed familiar to me. It
was that of Dr. Harland, who lives at
the—who receives patients. Do you
know him ? "'

| imagination I should bave made my

* Mad people, do you mean? ' She
was silent for a few minutes, thenslow- |
ly récommenced: * You are thinking
that 1 am one of them, and have mads |

| my escape?"

% Think of |

At logs how to reply, Gladys uncon- |
sciously betrayed what was in ber
wind, shrinking back a little as ghe
murmuored, with a whitening face, ** |
thought that perbaps—""

“Yon needn’t be afrsid. I am
»5 sane a8 you are. If ever a wo-

| man had her wits sbout her I’ve got

! though T am no more mad than you

|
mine this minute ! **  She paused again, |
and, after a moment’s thought, seamed
to come to some decision. ** You look |
ike sort to judge for yoursell andstand |
by any one you promised to help. |
Well," after another keen look, * 1|
will trust you. [ have been shut up
there and 1've made my escape. |
should never have got free if | hadn't,

are."

 But Dr. Harland is & good man, 1
know him, and I know he would never
lend himeelf to——"

+ No, oh, no! 1've nothing to say
sgaingt him.” harriedly. ‘It was—
the others—they that gave the certifi- |
cates—who were to blame."

¢ But—1I do not understand.
motive could they have had? '

 Pyople sre sometimes treated as |
insane when they are not, you know.
Didn't you hear about that poor lady
that wag put away not long ago? "

¢ Yea, I heard of that,” replied Gla- |
dys, recollecting eomething of the kind, |
and its baving been gaid that the motive |
was to obtain the property of the lady
kept in durance. But Dr. Harland

What |

| wonld not——""

|

| and

“ About a mile along the road ina

straight line,” replied Giladys.

«« And they are gone there! No, I
dare not venture !" Again she re-
flected, conning Gladys's face the
while, ** Yomares lady?"

Not quite able to come to the same
conclusion with regard to the other and

unaccustomed to say what she did not |
feel, Gladys simply replied : ** My fa- |

ther was rector here."
The woman seemed about five or #ix
and twenty, and was tall, slight, sad

.looking—even handsome, after the
f;:ad; but the well-shaped mouth was

] told you it was the othars, Ile |
thought that what they said about my
beirg insane was true—because—be-
cnuse | kept to the story ; and—it's so
dresdful ! No wonder he can’t be-
lieve, when thoze that put me with him
aay it's just that 1'm insane about, and
that T anly fancy what accurred.”

“ You saw something done—some-
thivg dreadful ¥ ** ejaculated Gladys,

“Yes,”" The woman paused a mo-
ment, as though listening again, then
hurriedly went on; * [ saw it done.
The poor gentleman was on a visit—
ind—it was & summer night; and—I
was in the—the garden, as it might be
here, to—to—get a breath of fresh air,
| looked in at the dining-room window.
I'hey had been playing some gambling
game, and—had given him too much
wine, They made him signsome papers,
and—then—aoh, I cannot tell you ! "

“ Do you mesn—did they kill him? ™

jacnlated Giladys, with dilating eyes.

“ ] gaw it! Oh, il was too dresd.
ul ! Afterward I got hysterical, and

ried out about what 1 had seen;

and—then—to save themselves they
oretended 1 had lost my sensez, and
zot the doctors to sign a paper that I
hsd,

WAL eruel, wicked ! What you must
have suffered!’ said Gladys, with a
look of mingled horrer and pity.

“ You can geo now why [ wasso
anxions to make my escape—hbw little
chance I thould bave to do so again if
they caught me."

“ They shall not. You are welcome
to stay bere until youcan communicate
with your friends, poor thing.”

“ Oh, no, | dare not''; hurriedly
sdding, ** They would find me.”
1 would not give you up.
friends in the neiguborhood, and

' Ah, you forget about that, poor la-
dy ! They were armed with authority,
and could make you. My only chauce
1 to get safely nway to where they
could not find we, until 1 could prove
wysell gane, I Tcould but contrive |
to reach my sister in London—FHush !
I thought I heard—sre they coming
back ¥ **

“Not yet. They will come back
this way—thore isno other—when thoy |
find you have gone to the station, but
it is nearly two rmles there and back.
liow can 1 help vou? There is the
unction, but that is quite four miles
from here, and you donot know the

I have

ay.

a7 could soon find it, but it's no
uge trying now. They will be on the
watch for me in the road, and thoere’s
1o other way, I suppose? "

“ Why, yea: of courze
Mow could 1 forget!™ exclaimed
(iladys, with a look of reliel, **A
much shorter way, too! Through the
churchyard and across the fields at the
back you would save quite s mile and
shall! ™

# Will you put me in the way?"
eagerly. Then, her face falling again,
« Hut most likely they know it, too;
and if they suspect I've gone there
they will follow me, They would be
sume to think of the junction,"

“ Yes; I am afraid they would.”

#Then I can only depend upon the
desperate chance of hiding or outrun-
ning them—unless—""

++ Unless what?'’ questioned Giladys.

s T could not expect it,"” hesitatingly.

“You may expect anything it isin
my power to do. If there is tell me,
and be sure I will help you if I can,
poor thing., You have not a minute Lo
lose mow."

The woman sesmed still to hesitate a
woment or two. *If you didn't
mind, it might delay and baille them,
and it couldn’t hurt you, You are
about my gize and height, and if you
would just put on my cloak and draw
the hood over your head and stand
where they could see you through the
gate {cm might divert their attention

eep them watching you until it
was too late to overtake me. I hap-
pen to know there’s an up-train from
the junction at half past 1, and if you
could contrive to prevent their follow-
ing me till then I shall get safely away.
Ycu would only hava to show yoursell
now and then to keep them on the
watch, and you would be in your own
garden,”

o 1 will do it,"" said Gladys, reflest-
ing that her mother would not be likely
to require anything. She did not usu-
ally awaken for two or three hours af-
ter her sleeping-draught.

The woman y divested hersel(
of her cloak, snd, as Gladys put it on,
said :

“1f you wouldn't mind taking my
bag in your hand you would look still
more li{o me. [ will take just this. It
is tied up ready, yousee,'* with a little

there i5:

I to be some love in it, too; but I think

' ¢he paseed me at the lodge !

a8 she took something tied up in
o g e J

“Am [ free totell the truth when
you are safe? '

+ To all the world.”

 Write and tell me as soon as you
bave arrived at your sister’s,”

“ Yes, ob, yes," returned the other,
as she stole sofily and quickly sway.

WA resl adventure,” thought Gla-
dys, an she made her way back throngh
the orchard and round to the front of
ibe house. ** Yes, that is what one
wants—to be brought in contact with
realities. 1ad | been drawing from my

distressed heroine quite different ;
and—even now—yes, [ really must
make her a lady. There ought

I can get that ont of my * inner con-
sciousness,’ " smiling softly to hersell
over the thought as she paced to snd
fro on the lawn.

Suddenly she beeame aware that she
was being watched from without. Two
or three pairs of eyes were peering at |
her through the railings of the gate, |
and she could bear men talking to-
gether in low tones, as though in har- |
vied consuliation, Was it—yes it was |
'r. Harland speaking now, in s slight-
ly maiced voice

“No; do not ring. As littls noise
as possible. There is an invalid there.” |

She drew a little nearer, and stood
tilently regarding them from beneath
the hood of the closk.

 Open the gate," said one, address-
irg ber. ** We do not want to disturb
the inmates here by ringing, but we
sre determined men—you cannot es-
cape,™!

She remained silent and molionless,
a triumphant little smile upon her lips
at the thovght that she was mistress of
the situation. ** Quitea dramatic situ-
ation ! " she mentally ejaculated.
i Yes, this is how it must go—* Stand-
irg in the pale moonlight, she drew
hereelf up to her full height, and, se-
cure in her ignorance '—no, innocence,
of course—* secure in her innocence
and the consciousness of the strength |
of the lock of the garden gate, she
faced the infuriated mob with the fear-
less courage of——"Oh, dear'"

A young man had climbed the gate,
dropped into the garden, turned the
key, which had been left in the lock,
and admitted the others,

Quite unprepared for this—she had
not calculated upon their getting in—
(iladys shrank back, her pulses throb- |
bing a little wildly. In another mo-
ment two strong arms were linked in
hers, and she found hersell a prisoner,
bastily impelled the few steps toward |
the gate, and out into the road beyend.
Meanwhile the bells in the church-
ower were chiming, as if mockingly, |
 There is nae luck about the house,™
sud reminding ber that ghe had to keep |
Ler captors from gnessing the truth for
balf an hour longer.

*That's her, gentlemen!™ ejacu-
lated a woman, She'd got her cloak |
huddled about her just the same when
Uh, you

good for paught '™

T am in yourpower,’ said Gladys;
**do not hurt me."”

“ Come quietly and you will not be |
hurt,”" said one, in a clear, maniy
voice—the tone of one mccustomed to |
command.

“ Wewill carry your bag for you,"
said another, whisking it out of her
band, with a lavgh.

* [)o not forget she ia a woman, Giles,”
said the first speaker; **only a poor
toel, perhapa.”’

« All right, eir."’

“#“No; let me,”” A hand strong a3
steel and gentle as 8 woman's was laid
upon Gladys's wrist, as he went on to
ber : **You must come with us, but |
you will receive no roogh trestment. |
Unless, by resisting, you render it ne- |
cessary for me to use force I will sim-
ply hold you thus. Walk behind,
Giiles,” asking the others to walk to
the right and left in case there should
be an attempt at rescue.

She was quick to recognize that her
wisest course was to walk quietly with
tbem until the titme came to make her-
zelf known, barely hall an bhour now.
Dr. Harland was there—he would
know her. and it was but little to do |
w0 help a fellow-woman in such dire
necd, She was not lacking in courage,
aud there was an undercurrent of ex-
pectancy and amusement in her mind
at the thought of the surprise sho was
poing to give them presently. **There
really ought to be something dramatic
in the denonement,'’ she was thinking,
It will be my turn then! Dr, Harland
will be annoyed ut linding he has been
made the tool of those dreadful people;
but be ia good, and, as soon as he
knows the whole truth, he will be the
first to defend the poor thing. Sull, I
think be ought not to have been =0
easily deceived, and he will justa little
deserve to be laughed at. Besides. |
must tell him that without the bit of
comedy be affords the plot would be
too serious ! "’

They walked through the quiet. de-
gerted yillage, but instead of going on
to Dr, Harland's house they, to her
surprise, turned in at the lodge-gates of
Ensterleigh Park, the present owner of
which had lately succeeded to the es-
tate and just taken up his residence
there. Gladys had heard thata party
of friends were gathered at the house
in honor of the home-coming.

As they entered the avenue (iladys
paused and resisted a moment, mur-
muring ** No, I will not,” but recol-
lected again and walked quietly on in
the midst of her captors, ber head bent
down beneath the hood of the cloak.
She csught half sentences mean while |
about ** the daring with which it had
been done—the finding s Iadder beneath
tbe window—the intention to keep her
at the park until the morning,"’ and 50
forth.

« To the library," said the onc who
beld her prisoner, in his clear, decisive
tone, as thammd the house. They
crossed the and turned into » large
room—herielfl, thres whom she saw
now were gentlemen, a man-servant, |
and the woman living at the lodge, who
was well known to Gladys, The young
man, whom she now was the
owner of the house, released her.

] advise you to make a cloan breast
of it, and save further trouble. You
see they have left you to bear the
brunt.’

She bardly heard, her gaze directed |

| toward the clock ‘on the mante!-piece. |

In l.w: m.:;n.t; the other would bave
started, might spesk.
4 Where do you come from ? "' asked |
one.
* From the rectory," she muormured. |
“We know that 'muh." with »
; but before you went there?'"
unclasped the closk, letting it
fall to her foet, and stood revealed, all
unconscious of the beautiful picture
d-brown hair
s soft rose-
her and her blue-
eyes brillisnt with excitement, and

o i of g

| duped.

| groom,

| 1 take it.
| in, too, a8 goon as she saw 1t was all

L Eu"tl ﬂ"
silently returning her gaze.

“Am I right in supposing that this |

bag was found in the rectory-grounds:"
itquired Philip Gaston, with a puzzled
glance from her to the bsg. upon which
bis name was epgraved. ** In any case,

| low you deceive yourselves since you

I can see that we are under a deep ob- |

ligstion to you, Miss Lenster. Ths

jewels were mwost of them heirlooms; |

A d—rt

“Jewels ! " exclaimed Gladys, look-
irg from one to the other with bewil-
dered eyes,

“ Perhaps you do mot know that a
robbery has been committed here?
Two or three men and a woman were
concetned in it. She had the hardi-
bood to pass openly through the lodge-
gate, with & trumped-up story to Jane
Gireen about having been eent down
with scme things from town, and de-
lsyed at the house until my sister could
attend to her, But we
quickly after her, and we fancied that
she bad possibly got into the reclory-
grounds,”

“ Robbery !
color died out of thegirl’s faceasitbegan
1o dawn vpon her that she had been
¢ [—=1 thought——'" turning
ber eyes apprehensively upon Dr. Har-
land, sbe went on with a sinking heart.

| wight bave been much worse for me,
‘Iam very grateful to you for doing

wero very |

Every vestige of |

v She told me that she had made her |

escape from your house, where she had

been wrongfully put under restraint.’ |

“You were deceived. No one has
escaped from my house, Miss Len-
ater.”

()b, what have i done! what have
I dome! " exclaimed Gladys. °*She
eaid she had been cruelly wronged, and
I promised—1 helped ber to escaps!™

“ Pray do not distress yourself," put
in Philip Gaston, * The woman was
ro doubt an adept in her trade.
You could not be expected to be
on your guard against a person of
that kind,
without the jewels is not of so much
importance. We owe you a large debt
of gratitude for baving secured them."

“ But | have not ! ' ejaculated (ila-
dy#, white and trembling, almost beside
hereelf with the thought that she had

Besides; her getting off |

actually assisted the thief to get safely |

off with the proceeds of the robbery
in her poseession, ** The bag is empty.
She took something from it tid up in a
bandkerchief.
you—1I helped her!'" covering her face
with her trembling bands,

Jane Green, her sympathies now en-

| tirely with her dear Miss Lenster, whom

she had known sinece she was = child,
made some well-meant eflorts to re-
sssure her. The men were consulting in
a low tore as to whatought to be done.

s |1o not distress yoursell,' repeated

{ Philip fiaston to (iladys. ¢ She may
not get off after all, and if sho doea | | 5

(T3

pone could in the slightest degrege
He pavsed. Something had suggested
itsell to him, and he spoke a word to
one of the men, who went out of the
room.

At

that moment were heard the

I helped her to wrong |

gounds of horses’ feel and the grating |

tious of an arrival, and in another mo-
ment the room-door opened and Gla-
dys beheld the eulprit brought in be-

| tween two memn.

* Caught her, you see, sir,”" said the
“ 1t wasa good thought to
gend to the junection. She walked into
the trap as quiet o3 a lamh ! There she

was, taking her ticket for the half-past- | *7'"

| train as innercent as though she'd

! get bread and butier tied up in the

bandkerchief ! The jewels are all there,
She had the eense to give

up. Only wanted to know whather her
husband had got sdfe oll,

| of wheels upon the gravel sweep front- |
ing the house. Theso were the indica- |

| B0l
| 1metn genti

The bundle was put upon the table; |

| the handkerchicf—n large, coarse, and

strong red-cotton one knotted together

| by tke four corners—untied ; and ti-

aras, sprays, necklets, bracalets, a

| glittering heap of dinmonds, and other

precious stones, were disclosed, just as
they had been taken from their cases

| to be the more portable.

To none present—not even Mra, (ias-
ton, who had entered the room in obe-
dience to ber #on's summons, and was
whispering some kindly, refissuring
words to the trembling girl—was the

| gight of the jewels wore welcome than

to (iladys Lenster.

4 Indeed, you must not blame your-
sell.”

tShe is not to blame,” put in the
eulprit. **She's as true as atesl, la-
dies and gentlemen, and brave. Thera,

you'd only got to make her think you |

were in trouble and she could help you,
and ~he was ready to go through any-
thing. 1f." with a mude look at Gladys,
ghe was a little too ready to be taken
in it isn't for me to say so."
 Arcadian simpliity ' "'
Giladys, with a little moue,

But she had found 8 champion eager
to take up the glove in her defunce.
s Tt is not desirable that a young lady
should possess the kund of knowledge
that would render her capable of coping
with the trickery that has been prac-
ticed upon Miss Lenster,” said Philip
Gaston,

A slow flush rose to the woman's
cheeks and her bold eyes foll. *I
know the difference, sir. I beg your
pardon, miss, and the next time—
there, I'm not going to be soft. The
pext time I get into a fix I must get out
of it the best way | can. You won't
give me the chance forsome time, I sup-
pose. But it might have been worse.
Bob’s safe, anyhow, and you may do
a8 you like with me,’’ reckleasly.

i Where shall we put her until the
police come, sir,"" asked ene of the
men.

Gaston reflected a few moments. 1

thoueht

| think —yes —tho little front room,

Saunders. Just turn the key in the

| lock.”

« The north room, sir '’ inquiringly. |

«iShall we stay to watch her, some of

N

“No; I will speak to her mysell
presently. After a little reflection she
may be inclined to give us some clus to
find those who left her to take the
larger share of the risks.”

s Tt was not like Mr. (iaston to make
such s mistake as to put his prisoner
into & room where she hal enly to un-
latch the French window, opening to
the ground, and walk out into the park,
whence she could so easily escape,”
afterward said the servanis among
themselves. )

Nor did he express the displeasure
that might have been expected, when,
s fow later, it was discovered
that the prisoner had escaped. DBy his
+ mistake '* Gladys Lenster was spared
the baving to mppear as witness, and
being obliged to narrate the deception

that bad practiced upon her in
open court. s

Meanwhile, desirous now to get
back to her mother without delay, she
was on ber home, mmw‘d by
bor old friend D, Harland, Philip Gas-

40,000, 2684 863, S84 684,

est attemptto delend yourself,” smiling-
Iy said the good doctor, keeping up the
Jjesting tore,

W Against five! No: that would
Lave been waste of energy ; better al.

chore to do o, she smilingly replied,
as a hint to him that she had not been
the cnly one to be taken in. ** But it

your spiriting so gently, Mr. Gaston.
You teo T was bound not to speak, and
cculdu’t defend mysell. 1 do notknow
what I thould have done had you been
rough with me.’" Remembering that
¢ven 1o the woman he had imagined her
10 be he was considerate and forbear-
ing: ** How much [ owe you'!" with
an upward glancs into the dark eyes
bent eo admiringly upon her, and the
theught that helooked just the knight—
1!‘{!], brave, and true—to succor dam-
sels i distress,

On bis side, he was telling himself
that no knight, past, present, or to
come, could bave s more daintily lovely
lady to do battle for, He: hal been
quick to mote, with the appreciation
of s man of the world, bow free she
was from any girlish eelf-conscious-
ness—how entirely careless as to the
impression she might be making.

While they went over the rectory- |
grounds to wake sure there was no one |
jurking about, Gladys ran to her mo-
ther's room, and found her sleeping
peacefully, all unconscious of what had
1sken place.

wOnly 2 o’clock I murmured Gila.
dys, as she stood on the balcony watch- |
ing the two men a3 they walked down
the road, and listening to the chimes
from the old church tower : ** I feel as
though I bad gone through the experi-
ence of a lifetime ! " adding, with a
little sigh, ** and all for nothing."

As time went on she was to find
that it had not been gona through for
nothirg. 'hilip Gaston had found his
fate. The critical, hard-to-please, and,
in the matrimonial market, despaired-
of owner of Eastleigh, who had been
a little proud of his invulnerability,
succumbed at once and forever, as
such men sometimes do, to one who
made not the slightest effort to at-
tract. He knew his own mind, and
was not the man to et the grass grow
under bis feet. In a very shortiime
the old story was bemg enacted over
sgain in the rectory-garden. Philip
Gaston had won his wife.
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Herd for " How to Cure Blin: Discises.

FRIN Blomishes Pimples. Biaokheads
and Maby Humors, s CCTHOUI0A S0ad

IT STOPS THE PAIN.—

M Mueks. s, and

L nilamn-
wag RELIEYED |
IN ¢ hy the CUTI- |
COKBA ANTI-PAIN PLASTER
At dregelsts, 40 cenls, de 1-Wiw N=u

E. €. VINCENT,

TAL FENCE

AND
FENCE-MAUCHINES. |

Poat-0fMee Box 68, Bichmond, Va.

Post-uffice 4. Blaunton, Va.

Diptoma awarded by Virginia Bints Agrl.
calturnl Soclety, Rlohimoud, 1580 and 1884,
for cattle, pouliry-yand, farm-fencing, gutes,
Ao
IMploms awarded at Auvgnats Haldwin
Falr at Htauuton, Va., 1884, for the besi
portable fence,

Diploms awarded ut Scottaville Fatr,

Every man looking 1o his ioterest will ex. |

amine our fence before erecting auy other.

The FENCE 18 manofactored under and
protected by letters pateut Noa. 204,513,
Any lafringe-
ment will be proseculed to Lhe full extent
of 1he [aw.

AL A

=TT

{
i bl
Section of the Five-Foot Fence Standing.
Deseriptive clreularsent nponappllestion.
Fence also mapuracturad and for sele by
MARES & FRIEND, 113 east River stresl,
Petersburg, Vs

R.F. & W. P. HILL, Barboursville, Va.

0, M, ETY KON, 346 east Maln street, Nor-
folk, V. ¢

CUMBINATION FENCE COMPANY. A,
A.BriT2ER, Manager, 1400 esst Franklin
street, Richmond, Va.

JAMES ROACH, Fredericksburg, Va,

E. (. VINCENT, Stauntoa, Va.

Agenta for sale of Fenclog:

J. F. TEMPLETON, Wayneshoro', Va,

Q. B, ROLER, Moont Urawford, V.
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ADVEARTISING AUGENCY,

TEWSPAPER ADVERTISING —

For a check for twenty dollam we will
print aten-ine advert lsement n 1,000,000
i ues of leadiog American pe and
com plete ibe work within ten days. Tals
1 at themie of ouly one ffth of & cent s
lipe for 1000 clrewistion! The sdveriise-
ment will appesrinbot asiogle isueofaoy

per, kud co uently wili be placed be-

o one miilion differcot De par pn

waps f
chosers—0r FIVE MILLION READERS If1tls |

true, a8 I8 sometimes stated, that every
pewspmper 18 looked st by five persons oo
an aversge. Ten lipes will aecdon ale
about seventy-0ve worda, Address, ‘with
vertimmaent . or

30 “ﬂ.f‘l;lmﬂl'l.
o
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FARM GARDEN. AND ORNAMEN. | SEE OUK BTOCK AND FRICES BEFORS

Rheumatism, Scrofula, Old Sores.
A PERFECT §PRING MEDICINE.

A SUPERB FLESH-PRODUCER AND TONIC.

——

HEAR THE WITNESSES!
TEN 70 TWENTY POUNDS.

RELIEF! &=

=

Forty Years a Sufferer from
CATARRKL

— Y

WONDERFUL TO RELATE.

S .| 1 .4
I bave been a victim to CATARRH —three fourtha of the
& sufferer from EXCRUCIATING PAINS ACROSY MY FOREHEA D AND MY
TRILS., The dlscharges were so offensive that 1 besitate 1o mention 15, exeepl for the
goud It mAy do sume other sulferar. [ have lrnnt a young fortane from my earn
during my forty years of sullering to abtain rellef frem the doctors, 1 have tried
medicines—every one [ conld learn of—Trom the four corners of the sarth, with no
And AT LABT (0fly seven years of age) have met with & remedy that has cured mgen-
lrely—made we a new man, 1 welg 1ed 12% pounds and now weigh 148, qugtlu-

teen boltles of the medicine, and the only regret 1 have ts that. being in the humbie
walks of 1ife, L may not haye intiuence to prevall onall Catarrh suMerem 1o nse what has

cared me— ,

yiL . -
Guinw's Pionecer Blood Renewer.

S HENRY CHEVES, No, 267 Second street, Macon, Ga,"

# Mr, Henry Cheves, the writer of the above, farmerly of Crawford county, now of M-

eon, Ga,, merits the eonfAdence of pll lnteresied in Catarrh.
“W, A, HUFF, Ex-Mayor of Macon,”

“ FOR FORTY YEARS

A Muen of SMixty-Eight Winters,

{ wm elx!y-elght years of age, and regard GUINN'S PIONEER a fine lonle for Ihe A
fawhie, By its use my strenglh has besn restored and my welght incressed ten pounds

A F, G, CAMPBELL, Colton-Gin Maker,

MACON, (3A,, February 18, 1558,

e —
A Crippled Confederaie Sayn:

I only welghed 128 pounds when 1 cammenced GUINN'S PIONEEHR, and now
weigh 147 pounds, I could hardly walk with a6tick to support me, and oan now;walk
toug distnnces without help, Lis benent Lo me L beyond emleulation,

D, RUFUS BOSTICK, Collon-Bayer, Macoun, Ge,
Mr. A, Fi. Bramblett, Mardware Merchant of Porayih, Ga.. Writes:

It aeted ilke & charm on my geoeral health, 1 cousider it a fos tonle. 1 we'gh

more than | bave fur twenty-#ve years, Hespectiully, A, H, BRAMBLETT

Mr. W, F, Jones, Macon, Says:
My wife has reguiped her strength and {ucressad ten pounde In welghl,
jesommend GUINN'S PIONEEK a8 the best lonle. W, F, JONEA,

We

Pr. €, W, Deibridge, of Atlapta, Ga., Writes of Guinu's Plonces:
GUINNS PIONEER BLOOD RENEWER has been osed for year with acprece
topted success, It is entirely vegetable an doos Lhe system no harm. It lmproves Lae
wppetite, digestion, and blood-niaking, stimulating, lavigorating, and toning np sl
e fanctiong mod tissues of the system, sud thes beconies the groat bloot-rinawed
awad heslth-restorer,

v, Moore Often Prescebbes 1t With Satisfuctory Reaniis,

Socom Medicing Comprny s 1 take pleasurs o giving my opinton in regard Lo the
Hroon PURIFIER prep@red by you, [ bhave prescribpsd It oftan in obstioate sxio din~
sased, eRpecinlly of Byphilitie origin, snd cem say that ita use has proved eutirely
gatisfactory, JOHN L, MOORE, M, D, Grifia,

Wonderinl Cares of Hlowd and Rkln Discases,

Waeon Medicine Company: Yon ssk me whal 1 think of ulrINNg

BLOGD RENEWER as a Biood Medleloe, 1 will state that 1 have ssen

wonderful eures from the effects of 1t In skin discases and biood diseuses, It
out & doubl the BEST BLOUD MEBICINE before Lhe couniry,

JAMEH A, HORE, Williameaville,

——_—

Pike coantyy

A BUFPEHE FLESH-PREODUCER AND
TUNIC,

UINNA FIOSPER PLOOD RENEWER

Cures all Hleod and SRin Disenses, lhenion s

K 1l Horofuln, Old Bores. A perfect Hpring

AR
-

ne By

it pol to yoar market, 1t will be forwarded e
on recelpl of price, Small botties, &1 -
Aree, £1.78, Fssay oun Bivod nod BElo Dis ; { -y
[TLE | LLAE I .1._‘ Iy

wailed freo
MACUN MEDICINE COMPANY,
Macon, G,

PRICE PER BOTTLE_S$1; LARGE SIZE, $1.75
ESSAY ON BLOOD AND SKIN DISEASES MAILED FREE,

MEDICINE CCMPANY, Macon, Ga.

u,.--'\-l m-.-;.»\-u‘.n by Powers, TAY j.ulsa.i?:.l_.l-t:'_n.\! & MINOK, and HooxEER BROTHERN

e R by N B O econt wironta_ URORIE W DATLGER, 590

weat Marshnll; ¥, 1. BEEvE. 802 oast Marokail; Ur, J, F. CRAXE, corner Willlamsburg
avenue nud Loulwane strest mh S-wodly

L8 Valall
AVas DWW A

LAVUA, BEDIVIH LN, AT -
'l‘L‘l-;l.‘lt.‘i[.‘.lu:iU UAIR-DYE HAS

CARPEVS, CURTAINN, dr.

e #
Gaineld, : NO BUPERIOR i this eountry or o Eu-
= / rope. The rencllons nre sclsntifie, and pro.
4"
Zv t‘: : 3 : : L : ;_e | dace & Harmless, Hesutiful, [ustenisoeous,
== and  Permanent Color, either KAVEN.
;'-r.-:- ._::_ | HLAUK, or HROWN, woenever nsed sge
o~ / cording to the sinipe dircetions. For eale
w;?:;:':;:} | st ik drugstores, M'—.
i N | 1“}:1 LSION OF COD-LIVER OIL,
s g P PREFALED BY
[ .".:C-:vi:; FPURUELL, LADD & 0O,
& This preperution of COICLIVER OIL 8
-~ - | made of of the pures| snd best Norweglan
Al P It is emrefully combined with the
ar . ophisphiies of Lime snd Soda, snd

| b found m moat valuable re:nedy tnall
Wluepeea of the Langs aud Pulmonary Ors
» ghua ot Is especially recommended In
= I Geuers! Debiiity. 1t s the surest and most
permsnent eure for Coughie and Colds,
| Price 8oe, and §1 per bottles, For sale by
5 all n;r;u;n:l. Take no cther as s substitule.
0o

LB PENNYROYAL PILLS— CHL
CHEHTERS ENGLISH." The originsl
and ouly genolue. fe and always rella-
ble, Heware of wortbless imitations, I[ne
dlspersnbl® to Ladies, Ask your
fnr“CH!I.‘HM’]‘NR'HINNM‘&".N ke
no other, or luglose 4o, (stamps) to us for
particulars (n letler by relurn mall. N

amas

. UCHICHESTER CHEMIC 00y
g:f;rsnm-ua Hejuare, lﬂalilﬂdpﬁtll‘.l‘l'l.

SR SR A

ROYAL PILLS, Tske no otber, e |

_se15-Ha BudTuly

GONSUMPTIO

W skl v rend § for 4
e thousands of sased of the worsd bind aad

stand g Sars been curad. Indoed, sostron
1o it citlcacy, that | Wil snd TWO mrn'l'ii.

GRORGE W ANDERSON @ SONS

| e e e————— -
| CARPETS AND OIL-CLOTHS.—
| Ul have just recelved my fail stock of
oods, O m-n’al.lsrldu: DHRUGGETS
UGH, and MATH; OIL-CLOTHS of sl
wid £ ] A CUR

ulferi low prioes,
DEatlow prics. | JENNINGS,

No. 1511 Maln etreet
Ri Va.

o0 8-2m chmond,

Bognthor w) u\'l_l;l:ul.url-latlllnluum
HANKERS AND BEROKERSN, Wiy taiarie, Give Expeese sad b 0'ssacns S @
1VENPORT § C =
J‘ "‘ » ] £ - — —————— - — _____;; I
1 CNPORT § CO., FURNITUKR, CARPETS, STOVES, &¢ '
ALL ARRIVALS.—I would an-
I 0 1 0
A nee o friends
INVESTMENT  BROKERS, | & oo mxuoisspa e st
asortment of CHAMBEN-, P.
i dae cios, ar | DA Aaar S5 Dh et |
HUY AND BELL ON COMMISSION, AT Aaf” bols "l::wmnn-!nr
CURRENT HATES, st orie 'Euﬁ'ﬂmm )
_0o13-%m  No 18 Governor street, a
! 0\DS. ST \IN HE LARGEST AND MOST 1
UTY DOV STVTE DS, | s wanomer amo Momgy |
| . " A T now |
| BANK ASD [NSURANCE STOCKS, wiﬂg&?ﬂ b o g
. AND OYEEN :mmnwiumm Frenen-bevel j
e . .
NVESTMENT AND MISCELLANEOUS Hteant rARLOR 8UITS 12 ik pouhy d
SECURITIES, and brocatalie.
MAHOGANY and WALNUT
Liberal advances made. %‘&“ﬁ?“'l“ wm‘
Quotations and lnformation farnished on e ety ey
appliention, BW. HAWDI“
Correspondenoce solicited. _#a8-8m Govercor street.
DAVESPORT & (0, 0 ’
_de1-0t 1113 Main streel, :‘ﬁﬁl:'i":.““‘m' 1306 \
e | I R
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Twenty-five dollars each  Addres T, B. L., PERMONAL. 3
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Tahkeeostoe Farm, box 98, Asheville, N. C,
de 4-1m .
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